L RIDIN’ HERD ON
LONGHORNED CATTLE— :
AUSED HIS ACHIN’ BONES /2

fe TO RATTLE—

¥ ° HE WAS SORE,
DREADPFUL SORE,
 IN THE SADDLE! ¢

]

[t

AND FEATURING,
TARNATION,
THE WONDER MULE

e

|

ALREADY WITH \,
THE TUMBLEWEEDS!
DON'T YA KNOW ANY
SONGS BY HOOTIE

AN’ THE
BLOWFISH?



IT'S MISS NELL McGILLACUTTY
AND HER LITTLE BROTHER, TIMMY

...WITH EVIL
JACK SLADE AND
HIS HIRED GUNS IN

: HOT PURSI.IIT'

. SIJMTHIN'




; ~_ > SLADE, HUH?
OH, THANK YOU, N\ 7" paADGUMMIT, THAT
TALL, HANDSOME /i | oWwDOWN, DRY GULCHIN’

TWO-BIT VULTURE, HE'S
MEANER THAN A SKILLET
OF RATTLESNAKES!

2,

EVIL JACK SLADE

WILL STOP AT NOTHING '

TO RUN ME OFF MY RANCH, ;
THE TWIN FORKS LAZY K DOUBLE Ji
BAR TOPAZ RED RIVER RANCH. _«

4 _ﬁ Y wrncuss,
WHO FERGOT TO FUSS AND
LUBE THE AXLEZ IT ) 73 FUME 1#*
WASN'T KY JOB, /— o
L THESE SPOKES '

SHOULD'A BEEN
REPLACED. _¢

WHOI? | PUT IN CHARGE
OF PM FOR THE WAGON?

R-RECKON
THAT'D BE | X




LOOKS LIKE SLADE AND
HIS HIRED GUNS TOOK A
| BEATING. LACK OF PM

| WILL PO IT EVERY TIME.
| MY GUESS IS

HE'LL SEND A
TELEGRAM TO &
ABILENE
FOR MORE
BAD GUYS.

THERE'S NO TIME
TO LOSE! WE
BETTER GET MISS
NELL AND LIL* TOMMY
BACK TO THE

7 WHATEVER,
2 YA LIL WHIPPER- )
SNAPPER. _

ONCE THOSE EXTRA
GUNSLINGERS GET HERE,
CAN TAKE QVER MISS

NELL'S RANCH! g

THERE'S SOMETHIN'
YOU QUGHTA
KNOW.



THE WIRE INSULATION’S I’'M GONNA MAKE
WORN AND CUT, THE POLES YOU THE GUEST
ARE ROTTING, AND THE OF HONOR AT A

LINES ARE DOWN. NECKTIE PARTY!

YOU'RE N
SUPPOSEPD |
TOBE IN §
CHARGE OF Y
TELEGRAPH
PM!

~ >~ NO! NO! NO! NOT
THAT KIND OF NECKTIE )

DELIGHTFUL \ PARTY!
PARTY,E.J.! /0 o

OOO0H! 7
| JUST LOVE |




MEANWHILE, | %©

BY EVIL JACK
SLADE'S

NO TIME TO EXPLAIN,
TONY. YOU DRAW THEIR
~ | FIRE AND I'LL HIGH-

4 TAIL IT OUTTA HERE
TO GET HELP!

BUT |

COULD GET SHOT,
YOU OLD cooT! 4

WHATEVER,
YA LI'L

SHUT YER
PIE HOLES!
EVIL JACK IS
BACK! HE'S

CALLING

REX OUT.

INTO THIS
FIX7

COULD RUN
MISS NELL OFF
HER RANCH?
YOuU FORGOT
ONE THING, SLADE.
You PIPN'T PO
YOUR PREVENTIVE
MAINTENANCE!




SMILE WHEN YOU SAY THAT,
YOU TINHORN TENDERFOOT!

| SMILE WHEN |

{ SAY EVERYTHING,
\ YOU BUSHWHACKIN'
FOUR FLUSHER!

YOU SMARMY
SADDLE TRAMP!

SIDEWINDIN’
VARMINT!

FANCY-PANTS
POLECAT!

LILY-LIVERED
GaLoor! /

e -
You,
YOU...UH,
EXCUSE ME
EVIL JACK.

IMPERTINENT

: UPSTART!

V IT! NO ONE CALLS

ME AN UPSTART
AND GETS AWAY
WITH IT! DRAW,




/~ WHo's
SUPPOSED TO :
CLEAN AND OIL ) [ ;
3 MY COLT &% =7 THERE'S TWO
PEACEMAKER?! \ D =% § ( LEssSONS TO BE
WHO'S IN CHARGE ) | 7~ = LEARNED HERE

OF SIX-SHOOTER /' | ciect, GOOD ALWAYS
TRILUMPHS OVER EVIL IN

THESE HERE STORIES. SECOND,
A LACK OF PM WILL GET YA
BUSHWHACKED QUICKER'N YA
KIN SAY “HOPALONG CASSIDY".
YOU ‘MEMBER THAT, TINY.

("> wHaTEVER,
R YA LIL’ WHIPPER-
SCOOTER!

% DRIFTIN’ ALONG WITH
THE TUMBLIN’ TUMBLEWEEDS!
>4 et (L

Tl

FORTY DAYS OF
PUNCHIN' CATTLE—
LEFT HIS BRAIN 4

YEP, HE WAS SORE, AWFUL
_ SORE, \N THE SADDLE!




